jle Tragedy of H amlet 

Tbi Trumpets found. Ditmbe fl;oro foU/nre;. 

Sntera Kin^anda Oueeney’.e Queene ernh'Mingbim/tud hehsrhe 
takes her vp.and decltneiTsts head rppon her neckefie lies him downe vp. 
Poh a bancke of flowers, (he feeing him a fleepejeaues him : anon comes m 
an ether man, takes off tvs crowne, kijfis it, pours poyflon in the fleepers 
cares, and leant s him : the Queene ret nines, fleets the King dead, makes 
pafilonate ablion.the poy finer wirhfime three or fourc comes in againe, 
fieme to condole with her, the d-ad body is earned away, the poi finer wu, 
the Queene with gifts, fie fiema harfh awhile but tn the end accepts lone. 

Oph. Whatmcsncs tlm my Lord? ' . 

H am* Marry tis munching AUlltco , it meanes miichicfc. 

? Oph. Belike thisOiow imports the argument of the play . 

Wan. We fhall know by this feilow, Enter prologue 

The players cannot keepe they’letcll all. 

Ophe. Will a tell us what rhis ftiow meant i 

H am. I or any (how that you will (how him, be not you afham d 
to fho w heelc not fhamc to tell you what it meanes. 

Oph. You are naught, you a? e naught, He markc the play. 

P rologue. For vs and for ovir Tragcdie, 

Hccrc looping to your clcmencic, 

Wc be<^c your hearing patiently. 

H am. Is this a Prologue or the pofie of a ling l . >\\ 

— * * oojl vm aintrtW .vk 


Ophe . Tisbrecfcmy Lord. 

W*m. As womans louc. 

Enter King and:Queene* 

King. Full thirty times hath P£a?/#wCait gone round 
Neptune, fait walk, and //w orb'd the ground, >.oJ 
And thirty doien moones with borrowed fhecnc 
About the world baue times tw clue thirties beeoe 
Since louc our hearts, and Wymcn did our hands 
Vnite comutuall in moftfacred bands, 

Quee. So many iou wieyc&may thaSunnic and Moonc 
Make vc agdlnerouut ore ere louc bee doone, 

But woe is me you are fo fickc oflace. 

So farre from cheerc, and from your former ftate. 

That Idiftnift you, yet though I diftruft, 

Difcomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 
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Prime pfDenmxrh*. ,. v 

For women feare too much, euen as they loii, , y) 

And womens fcare and loue hold quanUty, )|jo j Av> ,. I 

Either none.in neither ought,or in extremity, . /U> _J 

Now what my Lord is proofe hath made you know, .. 

And as my louc is ciz.’ld,my teaic is fo, 

Where loue is great,thc l.tlcrt doubts are feare. 

Where little fearcs grow great, great loue grower th ere. 

King. Faith I muft leauc thee loue.and fhorciy to, 

My operant powers their functions leaue to do. 

And thou Ihalt liue in this fare world behind, 

Honord.bclou’d.and haply one as kind, ; . ' , 

For husband flialt thou. f*W»»W»ai «w rlm»K»M,*«*0 

Quee. O confound the reft. 

Such loue muft needes be treafon in my breft, . 

mm 

' The inftances that fecond marriage moue *; w , ^ wormwood 
Are bale refpefb of thrift, but none of loue, 

A fecond time I kill my husband dead , 

When fecond husband kifles me in bed. 

King ; I doe beleeuc you thinke what now you fptakc, 

But what we doe determine, oft we breake* 

Purpofc is but the flaue to memory, 

Bntfallvnfhaken when they mellow bee. 

Moft nccclfary tis that wc forget 
To pay our fellies what to our felues is debt, 

What t6 ouirteEtek 1 fripallion v^e^ropofe, / ‘ V.. 

The paflion rtding,dolh the purpofc lofc. 

The violence of cicher,griefe, or ioy. 

Their ownc cnna&utes withthemfelucs deftroy, 

Where ioy mod reucts,gricfe doth mod lament, 

Grccfeioy,ioy gricfe<,on fender acccdcnt. 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not ftrangc, 

Thateuen ourlones rfiould with bur fortunes change. 

For tis a queftion left vs yet to prouc. 

Whether loue lead fortune.or clfc fortune louc. 

The great man downe,you raarkehis fauouritc flics, 
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